*    The Sound of Arrows    *

'That it be met/ said he promptly. 'Burma cannot
stand against Kublai Khan/

They continued to discuss the problem at length. It
bristled with difficulties.

When the King was informed of Hangchao's fate, he
was not much disturbed, because his grasp of affairs
was very weak. But he said:

*We shall be making shortly the usual pilgrimage to
consult the MahagirL Though all these years they have
had little to say, perhaps on this occasion, if, as you pre-
tend, the foreign situation is really threatening, they
will give us a warning/

In this state of mind he set out for Popa a month
later. Queen Saw was of the party. Her intention was
to visit afterwards her father at Kanbyu. Since her
mother's death some time back she had made a yearly
practice of going there.

As the procession entered the plain, the countryside
seemed as calm and lovely as ever. The rice crop had
just been reaped. The stubble was fresh and brisdy;
cattle had not yet eaten it down; it filled the air with a
smell of bran. Men were by the threshing floors, wo-
men by the wells. Peace and content softened thek
faces, for the out-turn had been good, the festivals
were near. That anything portended there was no sign
at all. An immemorial ak was over the land. It would
never change, no matter what happened in high places.
When the rain fell, the earth would bring forth. Cen-
turies would go by and the same pigs, the same cows,
would be there; the same grain would be planted,
would grow to the same ear; men would bend on the
same task, thinking the same thoughts. So it seemed,
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